= 


Dr 


Ly * 
— y 
% "1 
= py 

: 
* 3 
| ; 

- 


A Collection of choice g 


w 
| . 
dne 


- "CONTAINING, 
1. High Germany. 
2. Mog the Brunette. X 3 
3. Vicar and Moſes. 2 7 
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0 Polly love, 0 Poly Jos; the xavt: is begun Ti 
And we muſt all away by the beat ef the drums. 
Go dreſs yourſelf in Al Es beft, and 0 
along with me, 
And Tl take your to the wars In High Geet 
>  WISNP. = 
O my deareſt Billy, wind what you Ay. 
My feet ey! are fo ſore, 1 cannot march 
5 awa 
Beſides my deureſt B ty, 12 am a with child by 
thee, : 
Not fit for the wars in High 3 
Iwill buy you a 8 love, if my * 
can ride, N | ( 
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And we'll roll it on the road, beet Molly | 


| Where the fiſhes they are charm d. the muſic 


(8 8 5 
And many a long night x ſhall march by 18 
her ſide ; 


We will drink at every: alehogſe that ever we ; 


come nigh, 


and I. 
0 polly love, O Folly love, I like you very 
well, | 
There 8 but few in the world ; my Polly can | 
. excel; 923 
But when your babe is 1 love. and bits 1 
ſmiling on your knee, |, 
You will think. on your, Billy that's 8 in "High. 
ES Germany. | 
Down in yonder valley I made my 3700 bed- | 
And the ſweeteſt ſoft roſes ſhal be His co- 
e *. 
With pinks and fweet violets I will dern his 


feet, 1 


Vas To ſweet. 
0 Poly love, O Polly love, pray give me 
pour right hand, 
And ans you will n me, when r 


ve you m right and I's al not u mar- 
en come from 280 wars in Ace 


5 or they ve N my Billy and "many 2 5 
For they have took my Billy, 5 90 more [ chall 
And fo cold will be his grave in High Ger- 


The pretty lambs * working much pleaſure 


YOUNG" ckey he conrted” NY the Bride, + 


come to Old E E. ngland ; 
xied be, 


OS ENTS at. 


(7 Wer may” 


. — im ſee, 


A many. 1 
The drum that he beats is cover d with green. 


to be er 
May che birds on the branches, | hinder my 
| CEASE. 2 81 
dowufal, 
The loſing of my true love 1 me word. 8 
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Who had lips like carnations, and eyes black as jet: 
Fs coax'd and Are vecdled, and talk 'd * his eyes, 


And look'd as all EY won ful 8 3 
Then ſwore like a lord how her charms he ador* d, 
That ſhe'd ſoon put an end to his i a. 
For a heart unawares thus his trammels he ſet, 
And ſoon made a.conqueſt of Mug the, Brunette. 

They pannel'd their dobbins and rode ta the {airy 
Still kiſſing and ſondling until they Lame there 7" 
They call d at the church, and ig ck in der 
And Jockey e fox Nee e . 
Tas now honey moon time epi tpo { . 471 
They revell d in pleaſure, night, morning, and dend 
He calſ'd her his chaxmer, his joy and his pet, WI 1 
And the laſſes ell envy': Aſwect Mog the Hrunette. 

Then home they return d, but return d moſt unkind» $A 
For Jockey rode on, and left Moggy behind; 
Surpriz 'n at his treatment, ſhe call d to her mate, 
Why Jockey you're alter & maſt A of late,, : 7 
Come on, fool, be cry d, thou now art my price, 
And when fools are wed, they lay ſpoling afide.; Fe 
H..:d wordsand foul names were the beſt ihe could e 
Strange uſage this, ſure, for ſweet Mog the Brunette, 

He took home pogr: „ney conduct to team; -.;" 
She bruſh'd up the houſe w Pile de thatch'd. EP hary 
They laid. in * Rock for the cares, that en „ 
and now live 2s man and wiſe W ech do; 
As their humouzs excite,. they kiſs and they 
'Twixt Kindneſs EEE 
To his ſor ram he nn ESD 
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| Any the 10095 of the Horſe, old $; intext of courts 
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Each night took his pipe and his pot, 
O'er a jorum of nappy, quite pleafant een 
Was plac'd this canonical ſot, 5 
Toll de rol, &e. Th. 
The ev'ning was dark, when in comes we clerk, 
With reverence que md ſubmiffion, ©, ce. 
Firſt. ſtroak'd his cravat, neyt twirl'd: round his lat, 
And bowing, prefer'd his petitio n. 


Im come ſir, ſays he, to beg d' you ſee, 


Of your rev rend worſhip T 
Fo enter a poor baby with as much ſpeed as may de, 

And I'll walk with the lanthorn before ye. © 
The body we'll bury, but pray where's the Barry * 

Why lord, fir, the eorple it does flay ; EO DN. ©: 
You fool, hold your peace, fince . SI 

A corpſe, Moles, can't run away. n 
Then Moſes he ſmil'd, favs fir, a ſmall child - 

Cannot long delay your intentions ; | . 
That's true, by St. Paul, a child that is ſmall, 

Can never entarge its dimenfions. , * - 

Bring Moies ſome beer, and bring me Wide 00 yor heat: 

1 hate to be call'd from my liquor: ora 


Come, Wees, the king, tis zicandalous thing 


Sucha fubject ſhould be but a vicar. n 
Then Moſes he ſpoke, tis pat twelve 0'coek, 

Beſides, there's a terrible ſhower ; - "7 
Why Moſes, you elf, if the clock has Rruck Arbe, | 
I'm ſure it cn never ſtrike more. | 
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Beides, my e this leſſon gttend. 

Whieh to ſay, and to ſwear, In be bold. 

That the corpſe, {now or rain, can't hurt it is Nn 3 
But perhaps you or. I, may take cold. 

Then Moſes went on, fir, che clock has ruck one, 
Pray maſter, look up at the hand; 255 

Why it ne'er can ſtrike leſs, tis a folly to preſs” ; 


A man for to go that can't ſtand. 
At length hat and cloak old Orthodox NPY 
Bat fuſt eram'd his pw with a 1 
Each tipt off a jill, ſorfear they {t »ald chill,” 
Aud then ſtagger'd away ſide by ide. TY 
When come to the grave, . clerk hum'd a . 7 
Wailſt the farplict was wrapt round the prieſt; 
So droll was the figure'of Moſes and vicar, 5 2 


| The pariſh ſtil! talk cf the jeſt. 
600d people, let's pray put the corpls. t ality u. 

Or perchance I ſhall over it tumble ; 2 e 
Tis beſt to take care, tho” the ſages: declare 5 3 

A Mortuum Caput can't tremblmmee. 
Woman born of a man- no that's wrong, the derte 7 
Oh! man that is born of a woman; 1 
Is cut down like flower, can't continue an hour, I» 
You ſee, Moles, death ſpareth no man e 
Here, Moſes, do look what a confounded book, bem hi %s 
Sure the letters are turn'd top- ide down ; : — | Ix 
Such ſcandalous print, ſure the devil is int 
That this S——n ſhould print for the crown: 4 3 
ere, Moſes, you read, for I cannot praceed, 
And bury the corpſe i in my ſtead (Amen, Aden) 
Vhy Moſes, you're wrongs N fool hold 3 YOar n 
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| LONG time a roving J have been, 
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Yeu've taken the tail for che bead. ö 
O ! where's thy ſting, death? put the corpfe i in ihe earth 
For believe me tis terrible weather; 
So the corpſe was interr'd without praying a word, . 
Andaway they both he 'd _—_— pg 
Tol ge rol, Ke. 5 : 
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But I ani none the near, 
Good gloaths LII throw aſide, 
To ſervice TH repair; TN 
And when to fervice T have gone, V 
How beppy fh 1 be, „ „%% 
I never will mind what men dd By, F 
But ſhen their company: „ 
How happy is that, honeſt girl! 
That ſtays content at bende, 5 ; „ 
And much the lives of thöſe/, E 
To we poor girls alone C 
For we poor g rls are forc'd to rove | 3 „ 
Abroad from place to place, W 
And lo get into companx 5 3 
Which brings us to difgrace; , 
For men do vow, ſwear, and promife,, 5 
Until they have got their end, | 3 
And hen you are in diſtreis, 
No pity will 16 lend. 
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